It  is  disaDDointing  that  Vlss  Godd^rd  in  her  account  rca^es  only  tr©  slight 
references  to  her  life  in  this  house  during  her  eighty-odd  years,  but  Mrs,  Shepley 
a  lifelong  nei^.bbr  has  jotted  dovm  the  folloi'-ing  reminiscences: 


"When  my  parents  moved  to  Cottage  Street  in  1873  I  ""^as  only  ,iust  six  years 
old  and  have  no  dear  recollection  of  l!iss  Goddard  until  much  later,  although 
the  two  households  itrere  very  nei^borly.      ^y  the  tirre  I  was  grown  vco  stie 
seemed  to  me  to  be  alr^^acfy  a  little  old  lady  in  clothes  of  an  antiquated 
fashion,  -  bonnets,  flowin^'T  skirts,  and  little  jackets  vrith  basques  -  no 
sign  of  the  fashionable  ^bustle  of  the  period.      She  never  changed  this  stjle 

5      of  costume,  and  by  the  time  my  two  daughters  yr-re  grovm  th^  vrere  much 
amiused  one  day  v/hen  qt  Iviss  Goddard 's  to  have  her  proudly  show  them  a  nevf 
crimson  velvet  jacket,  bead-trimmed  and  of  outlandish  cut,  urging  them-  to  use 
the  same  dressmaker  for  their  next  party  dresses  J      She  vras  very  fond  of 

;      young  people  and  vfelcomed  them  to  the  house,  and  miy  children  have  never  for- 
fptten  the  wonderful  big  box  of  chocolates  from  Mss  Goddard  every  Christmas. 
One  of  my  sons  [reminds  mie  that  each  Christmias  Eve  towards  the  end  of  her  life 
vfhen  ^e  had  become  m<ore  or  less  of  an  invalid,  he  and  I  carried  over  a  small 
decorated  Christmas  tree  which  rre  lighted  in  her  front  hall  before  carrying 
it  upstairs  to  her  in  her  bedroom.      This  seemed  to  give  her  great  pleasure 
V     and  to  be  an  annual  surprise. 

I  never  remanber  seeing  1/iss  Goddard  go  out  driving,  although  our  'farren 
Street  house  was  directly  across  the  road  from  her  stable  vdth  several  horses, 
covrs,  and  a  pigeon-loft  above.      The  French -Canadian  coachman,  ^erice  Cuimet, 
was  an  outstanding  character,  and  his  v>rife  was  the  housekeeper.      He  w^s  very 
friendly  to  all  the  neigjiboring  children  and  seemed  to  enjoy  having  them 
underfoot  watching  him  milk  the  cows,  or  climbing  after  him.  into  the  pigeon 
loft.      In  fact  he  and  his  brother  Arthur  Cuimet  the  coachman  of  old  Captain 
V/'elch  dovm  the  street  (  and  father  of  the  golf  champion)    did  quite  a  trade  in 
pigeons  over  the  years,  with  young  Richardson s.  Littles,  Shepleys  and  other 
nei^bors. 
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¥±ss  Goddard  spent  most  of  her  time  on  her  own  grounds  and  I  often 
took  her  favorite  stroll  with  her  alonp  the  lilae  walk  in  the  direction  of 
the  stable,  to  a  bench  under  the  great  elm  (which  has  only  this  year  gone) 
where  she  liked  to  sit  and  enjoy  the  view  over  the  rolling  field  across  the 
way  Ti^ere  ¥r,  John  Bolt's  hoi3se  now  stands,  -  her  'Fillet  field'  she  called 
it  vYhen  the  sowing  or  harvesting  was  going  on.      Latterly,  however,  one  was 
sure  to  find  her  ensconced  in  her  small  dcwnstairs  sitting-room  looking 
towards  the  v/est,  mth  its  apple  trees  under  which  in  blossom-time  grew  a  sea 
of  blue  forget-me-not.      I.'is  s  Goddard  realizing  hov>r  much  I  admired  this,  ga.ve 
m.e  great  clumps  of  it,  v/hich  are  still  thriving  under  the  magnolia  on  my  la^-m. 
The  little  sitting-room,  had  at  one  period  unfortunately  been  paneled  in 
golden  Qak,  and  I'iss  Goddard 's  own  very  old-fashioned  apnearance  made  a  most 
incongraous  contrast  to  this  background,  "^oul^dfe^liis  room  a  straight  steep 
stairway  -  of  the  same  oak  -  led  to  her  bedroom  immediately  above. 

Ivy  m.other  and  I'.iss  Goddard  when  they  grevY  too  elderly  for  calling  on  one 
another  were  fond  of  using  me  as  their  go-between  in  exchanging  bits  of  nevrs, 
daily  menus,  and  their  favorite  books.      I-.y  mother  ?rould  som.etiraes  ask  me  to 
find  out  what  Kiss  Goddard  was  planning  to  have  for  supper  that  night,,  and 
then  Famma  would  order  the  same  J      They  both  enjoyed  the  novels  of  TrolloDoe, 
Charles  fieade  and  Urs,  Alexander,  re-reading  them  all  from  time  to  time,  - 
"like  meeting  old  friends"  l^lss  Goddard  would  say. 

Towards  the  end  she  became  very  concerned  as  to  what  v/ould  become  of 
Green  Hillj  she  often  spoke  to  me  about  it,  and  she  inserted  a  TDrovision  in 
her  17111,  that  it  could  not  be  sold  without  the  consent  of  her  sister-in-law 
Mrs,  Faurice  Goddard  vfho  had  been  livinc  with  her  for  several  years  and  who 
would  not  have  been  able  to  afford  to  keep  up  the  Dlace  alone.      Just  after 
K'iss  Goddard 's  death,  her  sister-in-lavj-  moved  to  a  nearby  suburb,  and  as  soon 
as  Green  Hill  came  onto  the  market  Iv'rs.  Goddard  was  at  once  besieged  by  one  or 
tv/o  real-estate  speculators  who  wanted  to  divide  the  land  into  several  lots. 
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She  appealed  to  ire,  knowing;  hor;  interested  I  vrould  be  to  keep  the  olace 
intact.      We  finally  decided  that  I  should  vn-ite  letters  to  three  or  four 


poining  property  came  to  my  help  by  generously  putting  dom  a  sufficient  sum 
to  hold  the  place  during  these  transactions.      The  first  two  letters  ^fl-ere 
unsuccessful,  but  from         "alter  Baylies  I  had  a  response  at  once;  he  -nrote 
thot  he  had  always  loved  the  old  house  and  its  setting  and  -would  like  to 
purchase  it  for  his  dau^ter  Irs.  Randall  Clifford. 

l'!r.  Baylies  became  very  interested  in  restoring  the  original/features  of 
the  house  and  p^ive  the  architect  carte  blanche  in  the  necessary  structural 
changes.      The  oak  staircase  was  removed  and  replaced  by  an  \inobtrusive  one 
at  the  end  of  the  hall,  leaving  the  old  original  enclosed  stair  iirith  its 
batten  dDor,  near  by.      The  great  kitchen  fireplace  was  dicovered  with  the 
crane  still  in  place,  behind  three  successive  shallow  ones  bricked-in  one  over 


the  other.      The  old  GMft©^  wallpaper  in  the  large  front  living-room,  7/hich 
was  badly  damaged  and.  v/om  was  re-painted  by  hand.      An  interesting  item  con- 
cerned the  front  doorway  i^hich  was  no  lonf?er  the  original  one:  -  when  the  old 
Punch  Bowl  Tavern  in  Brookline  Village,  ^^/hich  Ivr.  Nehem.iah  Davis  had  at  one 
time  owned,  wa?,  torn  down  miany  years  ago,  its  fro.nt  door  and  portico  had  been 
saved  and  incorporated  into  a  nearby  house  on  .Washington  Street j  this  by  the 
year  1920  was  in  a  state  of  preat  dilapidation,  its  ancient  door  replaced  by  a 
m.odern  one  although  the  distinguished  old  portico  surrounding  it  was  still 
intact.      The  house  oi»mer  was  persuaded  to  have  a  new  portico  substituted  for 
the  old  one  whd  ch,  ivith  a  replica  of  the  Punch  Bowl  Tavern  door,  w??s  installed 
at  Green  Hill.  ^  r 

Dr.  and  Irs.  Clifford  enjoyed  the  lovely  house  and  place  for  fifteen 
years  or  more,  before  moving  to  Maryland,      The  house  is  now  owned  by  Irs. 
Richard  Gary  Curtis." 


possible  purchasers;  m.eanwhile  I'r,  George  Peabody  Gardner  vjho  ovmed  the  ad^ 


